
4 Dilemma: my life 

 When I started 5th grade I was very sad a lot of 
things had happened during the summer. Luckily I wasn’t the 
only one going through all that. My cousin who is older than 
me by a month went to the same school as me. Together we 
survived. I had many friends in 5th grade. Most of us knew 
each other since 1st grade, others since pre-k. Together we 
all graduated. It was a very special moment for me. It was a 
big step in life. They gave us diplomas. Everything was 
fancy. But it wasn’t the medals, the balloons or the hugs and 
pictures that touched me. It was a simple quote written on 
that diploma beside our picture. The quote that read: 

 

Do not follow where the path may lead, 

Go instead where there is no path 

And leave a trail. 

I didn’t know I liked writing poetry until I was in sixth grade. 
Our language arts teacher gave us a poetry assignment for our 
poetry unit. Soon I found out I was actually good at this. It was the 
one thing I was outstanding in when it came to language arts. I 
then knew I loved poetry.   



5 THE END FOR NOW  

 When I want to grow up I’m not so sure what I 
want to be. I may be a nurse, teacher, or writer/poet. 
Whatever I do I want to do it good. I want to be proud of it. I 
want to help someone. 

 I want to give someone what I never got. 

The end? 
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